


VOL.41 NO.1041 SEPTEMBER 28 1901. PRICE IO CENTS 





ENTERED aT tHE Post OFmice aT New Yorn as Seconn Crass Matter Copyrignt 1901 8Y JUDGE Company. TITLE REGISTERED AS A TRADE MARK 











COPYRIGHT 190! BY JUDGE COMPANY OF NEW YORK. Sackett & Wilhelms Litho & Pt Co. New York 





FIND THE CUP. 


UncLE Sam (to John Bull)—‘‘ Well, John, there is one good thing about the yacht races—whichever wins, we have 
the Cup between us!’’ 








PUCK, September 18th, 1901, 
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Judge’s Funny Stories by Seric«'s People, and Vice Versa. 


CEDARVILLE’S NEW STEAM FIRE-ENGINE: 


AN tc. ea> SM MY MEMOIRS. 


By W. D. Nesbit (* Josh Wink,” of the Baltimore A merican,. 


At THE time when the action of this 
historical novelette opens, I was in 

Cedarville, Ohio, on a vacation. For 

that reason, and for one other which 

will be told further on, the local col- 
oring of the event lingers in my 
memory. 

For years and years Cedarville 

had existed under the protecting 
care of an old hand fire-engine of 
the vintage of 1840, which could 
throw a stream half way across the 
town, if properly encouraged. It 
was built like a box mattress, and 
was named “ Neptune.” But the on- 
ward march of progress, or manifest 
destiny, perhaps, struck the town. She 
saved up for three or four years, and finally, 
after a continuous and stormy debate, last- 
ing through all that period, upon the extravagance of the appropriation, 
bought a brand-new steamer that was as pretty as a spotted pup. The 
old hand-engine was put in Bill Townsley’s livery stable, and used as a 
feed - box, while the new steamer was installed in the Town Hall and 
rubbed down daily with sapolio and bath brick. 

As a saloon forms part of our stage setting, it may be explained here 
that the town plays a single-out system on the temperance question, For 
a few years the “drys” will control things, and the druggists connect a 
beer keg with the Vichy tube and: watch for quivering eyelids. Then 










W. D. NESBIT, (‘‘JOSH WINK.”) 





début. There was a richer décolleté effect than the French ball can give 
at that hour. To add to the excitement, the fire was located in one of the 
saloons. The people waited, with excusable fretfulness, the arrival of the 
man who had the keys to the engine room. In due course of time hé 
came around the corner, with his hat in his hand and his suspenders 
dragging. He was shouting : 

“Where is it? Where is it?” 

After absent-minded, vain attempts to unlock the doors with his hat, 
he bethought himself of the key. Then everybody pushed and pulled the 
engine to the fire. That is, everybody except a bow-legged man of some 
talent, who had chaperoned a traction engine during the last harvest sea- 
son, and had been delegated as chief engineer. 

After the steamer was planted, it was discovered that we had inad- 
vertently omitted the hose-cart.. So they went back for that, and then there 
were great doings, getting the hose laid. All this while the fire was at- 
tending strictly to business, and the saioonist wept as he saw his fly-specked 
“Tom and Jerry” and “ Hot Luncu”’ signs go into the remorseless maw 
of the devouring element. But, after the first shock, stoically wiping his 
eyes on his insurance policy, he cheered up a trifle. 

At last the hose was duly connected. The chief of the hose brigade 
grasped the nozzle and assumed the attitude of Ajax issuing his ultimatum 
to the trolley trust. 


He turned to the chief engineer, who was squinting 
at the water gauge like a man trying to bluff the thermometer on a July 
afternoon, and yelled: 


“ Let ‘er go!" 

The chief engineer turned a little wheel. Nothing doing. He turned 
He pulled a lever and twisted a 
He stooped to the tool-box to get a wrench, 


another wheel. More nothing doing. 
crank. Same sad news. 
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** Everybody did an utdress sprint to the Town Hall, for they wanted to see the new machine make its début.” 


again, the “wets” will induce the town to put on metropolitan airs, and 
the saloons reopen. ‘There used to be an anti-saloon element which had 
a playful habit of putting a few pounds of dynamite under a saloon, 
lighting the fuse, and letting nature take her course. Their watchword 
was: “ The saloon must go!" The last time they amputated a saloon, the 
building, bar-keeper and hired girl went clear over into the next town- 
ship, and the bosom of 
mother earth was all 
cluttered up with bro- 
ken glass, and. gin 
rickeys and cocktails 
and highballs that were 
scattered beyond hope. 
The hired -girl stayed 
where she lit, and mar- 
ried, and is doing right 
well. Her husband 
likes to tell about how 
oddly they were thrown 
together, but he has 
never headed a sub- 
scription for a monu- 
ment to the inventor of 
dynamite. The bar- 
keeper kept going. 
This. bright May 
morning a loud yell of 
“Fire” swept up Main 
Street. Everybody did 
an undress sprint to 
the Town Hall, for 
they wanted to see the 
new machine make its 





‘* The chief of the hose brigade grasped the 
nozzle and assumed the attitude of Ajax.” 


when a wave of light came over his understanding. Rising, with the jerk 
peculiar to a man who has mentally sat upon a bent pin, he announced : 

“Well, by gosh! 1 fergot to light the fire-under that b‘iler !" 

We hastily dumped a gallon of kerosene in the fuel-box, and touched 
her off. She flared up beautifully, and the steam gauge jumped the limit 
in about three minutes. But just as we were getting the hose disentangled 
and ready to squirt on the fire, the gol-darned engine blew up, with a ter- 
rific explosion that temporarily distracted the attention of the Fire Depart- 
ment from its immediate task of fighting the conflagration. 

Then we all went up to Townsley's stable and dumped the hay and 
chopped feed out of old Neptune, ran him down to the fire and put it out. 

As one indignant citizen expressed it, “A feller could ’a’ took a fair- 
sized chaw o’ terbacker an’ spit th’ blame blaze out” by the time we had 
got a stream into action, and nothing was saved except the feelings of the 
Fire Department, who blamed it all on the chief engineer. 

Now the editor of the local paper, who was a brainy man with a stanch 
pride in his town and a desire to sell his paper and move away, was there. 
He told me it was a good item. I wrote the fire up for another paper. 
Some kind friends did not want my literary ability to be wasted, so they 
mailed marked copies to the prominent citizens of Cedarville. As a result 
I was invited—even urged—to go where no fire engine would be of any 
avail, That week, in addition to an item beginning: “ Our usually quiet 
village was thrown into a state of intense excitement Tuesday morning,” 
etc., the large editor livened up his paper with half a column of argument 
tending to show that I was a hectic flush on the cheek of nature. 

And now, if I should go to Cedarville, and the town burned down 
because the steamer is being used for an ice-box, far be it from me to put 
pen to ink and say a word about it. 


OO Pill 
‘ Doek, lw .. 
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An’ I got over bein’ mad, 





JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 
GERTRUDE RENNYSON. 


Of light sopranos, only the élite 

Are trusted with the réle of Marguerite: 

Such your good fortune—and your hearers’, too, 
Since you reveal a talent gracile, true, 

Our future joy sufficient to insure 


IN HARMONY. 


HE attended the concert 
and, as she believes, 

She was dressed in ap- 

propriate taste : 
An accordion skirt and long 

piped sleeves 

And a brass band around 
her waist. 


FOREWARNED. 

Pat—“And how is 
the wife, Mike ?” 

Mike—“ Sure and I 
had the doctor last night.” 

Pat—“ I didn’t know 
thot she was so sick as 
thot.” 

Mike— No, and she 
didn’t need him; but iv 
she hod died, sure and she 
would always hov blamed 
me !” 





IMPERATIVE. 

Jaggles —“ Why do 
they start the organ as THE NAME THAT APPEALED. 
soon as the sermon is GOLF EXPERT—‘‘ So you received an accidental blow in the face 
aunt with a golf club, eh? What were you hit with—brassie, cleek, mashie, 


: lofter or putter ?” 
Waggles —“ Why, GOLF NOVICE —‘‘I ain't sure which, but I think by the way my 
to wake up the congre- nose felt when I was struck that it must have been a mashy all right.” 


In high things we'll expect of you, be sure! gation.” 


COMFORTED. 
They sent me off to bed ; 


An’ covered tight my head, 


An’ dassn't go to sleep, becuz 


I mightn’t wake at morn, 


An’ cried an’ cried, an’ guessed I was 


The baddes’ ever born. 


But grandma, she come up the stair, 


An’ looked in on the sly, 


An’ held my hand, an’ smoothed my 


hair, 
An’ told me not to cry ; 


For when my pa was small, she said, 


An’ ’bout the size of me, 


She'd often sent him straight to bed 


As bad as he could be! 
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EDWIN L. SABIN. 
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E time when I was awful bad 


A FIASCO IN FRENCH. 


H® READ a thousand poems, or so, 
And rejected the blessed lot, 
Beginning with one,, where the phrase, 
**bon-mot,” 
Was rhymed with the words, ‘* have 
got !” 




























THE PERILS OF GUESS- 
ING. 
Dolly —“ Whereabouts on the 
boat are the stays ?” 
Cholly —“ Why — er — they’re 
2, around the ribs, don’t you know.” 





ee HAT is the nature of this 
literary craving ?” 
Poet —“ Hunger!” 
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ACCOUNTED FOR. 


ConEen —‘* My mudder-in-law talks all der time like a house afire.” 
Isaacs —** I haff often vondered vy you didn’t try to put her out! Dot oxblains it.” 
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HOW IT STRUCK HIM. 


SToxon Bonps (who has invested heavily)—‘‘ Egad! I’m disappointed about that Skinflint Oil Company 
Mrs. Bonps—‘‘ Judging from their sumptuously appointed office, I should think differently.” 
Sroxon Bonps—“ Yes; but I think now that their room is better than their company.” 





'* They're a cheap combination.” 








OUT OF BUSINESS. 


** Hi, dar, ole Mr. 
B’ar! don’ yo’ come up 
heah, 











Yo'is? Den I gwine 
teach yo’ some 








‘fore he wakes up. 














I kin iciaae pap wid de gun 


TO O. LOVELL TRIGGS 


H, TRIGGS! 
Who dancest jigs 

Upon the back of Pegasus, 
And, in a mood Saturnian, 
Drinks 
Old Falernian, 
And thinks 
The only pen is that in which 
Chicago finds 

The poet's wreath that binds 
Her windy brow about 

In linkéd sausage long drawn out— 
Say, Triggs, 

Why don't you write a verse 
To show how worse 

Than you 

Are all those poets who 

Are come beneath your ban? 
Why, man, 

You'll miss 

The opportunity of your life 
If you let this 

Best chance to do 

A stunt in poesy slip through 
Your fingers. 

Gee whiz! 

What real poetry is 

Will never quite be known 
Except through you alone. 
The Muse will never know 
How stale and flat 

She is until you show her 
Where she’s at. 

Then peel off your coat, oli, poet 
Of the city of push and pigs, 
And cover with fame 

The poetic name 

Of the only Hosscar Triggs. 


WILLIAM J. LAMPTON, 
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AND WE DON’T BLAME HIM. 


OLpv SOL KLICK (¢0 his young wife)—‘* Hattie, I'll stand a good deal from ye, cause I 
luv ye; but, gosh-blame it! ye've got ter stop stickin’ yer chewin’-gum on my head.” 





just A LITTLE LATE. 
SNAIL POLICEMAN—*‘ By Jove! I’ve run him down at last.” 





STRETCHING A POINT. 


66 “fo RUBBER,’” the peda- 
gogue said, ‘‘doth imply 
So many a curious transgres-ion 
Of all things polite that I cannot deny 
It’s a very elastic expression.” 
HAROLD BOLCE, 


VIEWPOINTS. 
Yachisman—* That was a very 
difficult manoeuvre —the hardest 
tack we had yet.” 
Epicure— Nonsense! It was- 
n't a marker to that hardtack you 
served for dinner.” 


THE CUSTOMARY KIND. 


Jaggles—* When they went off 
on the yachting cruise what kind of 
a tender did they take along?” 

Waggles—* A bar-tender.” 








BOOK POST- 
PONED. 
OW'S your 








new book 
coming along?” 

“Oh, I haven't 
begun it yet.” 

“What's the 
matter ?” 

“I am busy 
supplying my pub- 
lishers with press 
notices explaining 
how I came to think 
of its title.” 


FATE, 
Craw ford— 
“You must have 





had a fine time on 
board the yacht if 
the owner kept a 
French chef.” 
Crabshaw— 
“ Why, man, I was 
seasick all the 





time.” feathered.” 





DO HIM GOOD. 





Mrs. CLuck-cLuckK—“‘ Say, Henry, it wouldn’t be such a great misfortune if you were tarred and 


+ 





‘3 














cep 

















ee re 


‘ petit 
























le 


am 
ae Ga 
Rs MPa A 


Pa * (- 
aA Ss 
VA | Sa 


Il Yj ~ 
~T 





T) << 
Ken y 
Gf y, Y Ae y 

Neg v] Py, 


NAVIN Rae a 
LWP SAV 
A AANY RUNS ~ Sy 





THERE ARE OTHERS. 


(At the zoo)—** My! of all the ugly creatures !” 


CONCERNING KING SOLOMON.- 


SEVERAL statesmen, a newspaper correspondent or two, 
and a deacon in one of Washington City’s churches 


were discussing various subjects 


of more or less bearing 


game of poker which had been 
played earlier in the evening. It 
was merely a game for fun, out 
of deference to the deacon, or 
part of the evening would have 
been wasted in conversation, and 
the deacon surprised the as- 


sembly. 


“Were any of you gen- 
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tlemen aware,” he said, “that ty mB) 
iV//A 


King Solomon was a 
poker-player ?” 

“He cotildn’t have 
been the wisest man if he 
was,” ventured a corre- 
spondent who is known 
for his bad luck. 

“There is evidence 
that he was, just the same,” 
insisted the deacon. 
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“ Evidence or 
testimony?” queried 
a statesman, who is 
also a lawyer. 

“What’s the 
difference?” asked 
a correspondent. 

“ Testimony is 
a mere statement, 
and may be false or 
true; evidence is 
that by means of 
which a fact is es- 
tablished. See?” 

“Um—er,’’ 
hesitated the dea- 
con, “I guess all of 
you will admit Sol- 
omon’s testimony 
as evidence.” 

“ State it,” said 
the lawyer. 

“Well,” ex- 
plained the deacon, 
“if you will consult 
the fourth verse of 
the tenth chapter of 
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Proverbs, written by King Solomon, as announced in the first 
verse, you will find this statement: ‘He becometh poor that 
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BREWING AND DISTILLING. 
Cowsoy—" Yes, sir; life ona ranch’s no cinch. There’s 
trouble brewing all the time.” 
COLONEL MoonsHINE—“‘ Wa-al, suh, it’s purty much the 
same in old Kentucky, only ours is mostly distillin’.” 


dealeth with a slack hand; 
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STICKY FLY-PAPER. 
What little Willie Fly would like to do if he was a king. ship.” 









WHERE THEY ARE ALL ‘‘COLONELS.” 
Cuo_Ly—** Funny thing about Colonel Goldlace.” 


ALGy—‘‘ What's that?” 


CHOLLY—"* He served in the awmy.” 



















but the hand of the dili- 
gent maketh rich.’ Now, 
what have you got to offer 
in rebuttal ?”” 

And every man there 
admitted that Solomon 
evidently knew what he 
was talking about. 


WILLIAM J. LAMPTON, 





NO RETURN. 

Jaggles— He always 
expected to do something 
great, and said he'd be 
heard from some day.” 

Waggles—“1 guess 
he’s going about it in the 
wrong way. He intends 
to try to discover the 
North Pole in an air- 
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AN ENGLISH PROV! 
“THERE IS MANY A SLIP ‘TWIXT 9 
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Sackett & Wilhelms Litho & Pr¢ Co. New York 


OVERB ILLUSTRATED. 
xT HHE CUP anp THE LIP ton).” 











TABOOED. 


6+] HAVE | FINE 
been . 
going to that ConFrECTIONERY 


doctor for six 
months regu- 
larly, and 
now what do 
you suppose 
he tells me?” 

“ Haven't 
the least 
idea.” 

“yy Rees 
mustn't keep 
him worried 
about money 
matters, or 
he cannot 
give the at- 
tention to my 
case that it 
warrants.” 


p LAIN 


bathing 
suit of the 
fancy ones— 
“They are _ COULDN’T FOOL HIM. 
AN OPEN QUESTION. not in the UNCLE JosH (who had been bitten before)—‘* Changed 


THE MoNKEY—‘‘ I wonder whether this should be called a four-handed solo the name from gold brick to Neapolitan brick, have they ? 
or a single-handed duet?” None for me, thank ye! . 




















swim.” 


THE BUSY E. 
T SEEMS to me the busy bee irate saath : 


Is really never in it “~ W; Uf Yy 
C 





Uy My y, 
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With indefatigable e, | 
Who hustles every minute. ‘e i 

For all the b’s and c’s and d's, Z ; / 
And three-and-twenty others, . My y 

You'll always find the busy e y e y 
Outnumbering his brothers. 


While you and I dont need him, 
dear, 
In ‘‘ we” he half of us is, 
As he is, too, in thee, you know, 
And also in thy blushes, 


He’s in your tea, and in my beer, 
And in my pipe he’s hiding. 

He's never in your laugh, tis clear, 
Though in your smile abiding. 














He's in my purse, but he’s in debt, 
Which rouses fellow feeling. 
And though in jail he'll never get, 

He’s never done with stealing. 


God bless the little busy e, 
He gives me strange surprises. 


Uh iin 


: ° WHEN A FELLOW WISHES HE HAD NEVER BEEN BORN. 
He ever in thy eyes is, 


While attending a gathering of people where he is anxious to make a good impression, he tries to tell a funny 
WALWYNN WARD, : . . . 
story, and, after taxing the patience of the company a long while, finally forgets the point. 











ACUTE SETTLEMENT. 


WESTERN WILL —‘* Hey, Buck, you’ve been owing me for that bronco ” 
long enough, and now you've got to ‘ pony up.’ But Buck let the bronco ony up. 














A CONFESSION OF INDOLENCE., 
** Learn to labor an’ to wait "— 

Easy said, I want to state. 

But with autumn in the air 

An’ the skies all smilin’ fair 

An’ the insects at their play 

Singin’ lullabys all day, 

Labor's boun’ to cause distress. 

Waitin’ ’bout suits me, I guess. 
— Washington Star, 





As an appetizer and general tonic, mix quar- 
ter wine-glass Dr. Siegert’s Angostura Bitters, 
fill with iced water, add teaspoonful sugar. 





‘*Ah,” he said to himself as he finished the 
last paragraph of his magazine article, ‘* | think 
the world will have cause to thank me for this. 
In these pages I have worked out a reasonable 
solution of the servant-girl problem. After 
this there can be no” ‘** Henry !” his wife 
cried as she rushed excitedly into his room, 
‘* Hannah has just notified me that she’s going 
to leave, and here we have the Buchanans com- 
ing from New York next week. What on earth 
shall we do?” He fell back helplessly in his 
chair and gave it up.—Chicago Record-Herald, 








Packer’s 
q lar Soap 


is pure, mild, invigorating and 

antiseptic. It soothes while 

cleansing, and for more than a 

quarter of a century has been 
The Standard 


\ 
For the Hair and Skin 


The Packer Mfg. Co., 81-83 Fulton St , New York. 





REST. 

We laid our little one away— 
So young, so frail, so fair— 

And with hands fondly clasped we stood 
Awhile above her, there. 


We laid our little one to rest, 
And sighed and turned, and then, 
Three minutes later she awoke 
And howled away again. 
—Chicago Record-Herald, 


The Sohmer Pianos are recommended to the 
public for their power, purity, richness and qual- 
ity of tone, and are considered the most durable 
and reliable pianos ever made. 


A number of persons, who perhaps ought to 
be in padded cells, are saying anent the acci- 
dent that lately happened to Santos-Dumont 
that his daring attempts to navigate the air are 
sure signs of balloonacy.—_Kansas City Times. 


Turn the 
bottle upside 
down 


It won't hurt it. 











There’s no 
sediment in 


Evans’ 
Ale > Stout 


‘* Well,” said the blind man, grasping his 
cane and starting on, ‘‘I’ll see you again.” 
‘*Let me hear from you occasionally,” said 
the deaf and dumb man cordially.—Chicago 
Tribune. 















































‘‘Always,” said the astute city editor to the 
new reporter—‘‘ always be on the lookout for 
any little touch of humor that may brighten up 
our columns.” That evening the new reporter 
turned in a story about a burglary i in a butcher's 
shop which commenced, ‘‘ Mr. Hiram Cleaver, 
the well-known butcher, is losing flesh rapidly 
these days.” —Saltimore American, 





Bright face, sparkling eye and elastic step— 
all follow the use of Abbott's, the Original An- 
gostura Bitters. At druggists and grocers. 
only the genuine. 


Girls, if you are as fastidious in the selection 
of a husband as you are in the selection of a 
new hat, you'll never have any trouble matri- 
monially.—San Francisco Bulletin. 

















Williams’ eschen Stick, 
Yankee Shaving Soap, (Round or Square), 10c. 
Luxury Shaving Tablet, - 25c¢ 
Swiss Violet Shaving Cream, - = 50c. 
— bap = — (Barbers’), 6 Round 
uisite also for toilet. 


(Trial Size) Williams Sha ving Tablet for 2c. stamp 
Stick “* 10c. “ 
The only firm in the world making a specialty 
of SHAVING Soaps 
THE J. B. WILLIASIS CO., Glastonbury, Ct. 


LONDON PARIS DRESDEN SYDNEY 

















“PUT ME OFF 
AT BUFFALO” 





the 


tion. 





trains per day. 


For acopy of the New 
ican Exposition Folder, 





Are the words of an old song. They 
come into great play in 1901, for the 
whole world is singing them, and of 
course the whole world will travel by 


NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES 


as they reach Buffalo from every direc- 
These Lines are the New York 
Central, Boston & Albany, Michigan 
Central, Lake Shore, Big Four. Pitts- 
burg & Lake Erie and Lake Erie & 
Western Railways. 


NIAGARA FALLS 


Is only forty minues from Buffalo 
and the New York Central has sixty 


15, send a postage stamp to George H. Daniels, Gen- 
eral Passenger Agent, New York Central Railroad, 
Grand Central Station, New York. 


York Central’s Pan-A aner- 
“Four-Track Series” No. 

































you. 


All leading stores 








‘** Time flies; perhaps I’ve made my cali 
Too long,” he said. Said she: 
‘* Oh, no; it wasn't long at all— 
It only seemed to be.” 
—Philadelthia Press. 


We note in an exchange that an engine has 
been invented which gives more revolutions a 
minute than any South American country,— 
Buenos Ayres Herald. 








Get 





ED. PINAUDS 

















ANY woman who is enterprising 
enough to spend ten minutes in 


learning to understand the 


SNAP HOOK AND EYE 


will secure a lifetime of comfort. 
see that it is properly sewed on, and 
then experiment till you find just the 
touch and the twist that are easiest for 


It cannot break, bend or rust. 


SNAP HOOK @ EYE Co. 
General Offices, 25 Broad St., New York City. 





EAU DE OUZ 
HAIR TONIC 


THE BEST HAIR RESTORER 
A POSITIVE DANDRUFF JSCURE 


hair-dressing i ae os every person of refinemen 


ED. PINAUDS IMPORTATION 
ao Fast [4 (Mp Or] -~New 


$250 REWARD 


for information leading to the conviction of any 
dealer having refilled empty bottles of ED. PI- 
1 D'S world-renowned 


cat th Ce. 


Eau de Quinine Hair Tonic, 


or adulterating and tampering in any shape or form 
with the original contents of the same. 

Any communication relative to the detection of 
such frauds will be treated in strict confidence. 


PUTNEY, TWOMBLY & PUTNEY, 
Attorneys, 
115 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
























First 


keep them. 





OF AMERICA. 






















THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS. 


SOHMER | 
PIANOS 


Sohmer Building, 3 U,aNe"xy 
Sth Ave., cor, ‘22d St. York. 


A LETTER FROM HOME. 

Dear Bill—‘‘ This is to let you know your 
house took fire on Wednesday last, bein’ struck 
by lightnin’, your two mules run aw: iy witha 
circus, your uncle Jim is dead, an’ your broth- 
er Bill is in jail fer moonshinin’. | would write 
more, but there is no news worth mentionin’. 
Be good !"—A tanta Constitution 


GENTLEMEN’S HEAVY 
FLAT BELCHER RING, 


Weare the first to introduce 
a gold-filled flac Belcher Ring; 
heretofore they have been 
made only in solid gold. This 

ng, set with a beantiful, 
brilliant Barrios Diamond, 
will be mailed to any ad«ress 
in the world upon receipt of 











SO Wi of one costing 
0.00. Write to-day. 





The New Issve of 




















is published everywhere September 20th. 
YOU CAN’T FAIL TO MISS IT! 


This letter was written on a Lackawanna Railroad train traveling sixty miles an hour 
writing testifies to the wonderful smoothness of the road-be | 


POPULAR PAN-AMERIOAN EXPOSITION LINE between New Terk and Buffalo, with 


dally throagh eas ears between New York and © 


reservations at 489 and 11 


ets 
Baffalo ; 108 pyay Strect, Chieage; 
Lackawanna Rallroad — AR 


price, $1.00. This ring has the | 


THE BARRIOS D DIAMOND CO. 1139 Broadway, New York, | 


THE ARTS OF CHILDHOOD. 
| ** We hear a good deal these days about the 
i arts,” said the man who, though old in 
| years, is still young at heart. ‘I wonder if 
| the world realizes that some of the most pre- 
| cious arts of childhood are in danger of becom- 
ing extinct? How many boys to-day can make 
a kite, properly hung and with a tail sufficient 
to balance, the ends nicely bent and worked 
down with a bit of broken glass? I interviewed 
my young nephew the other day, and was thun- 
derstruck to discover that he knew nothing 
about it. Could he make a water-wheel, a 
wind-mi'l, an elder pop-gun, a jack-lantern, a 
| buzz-wheel, an air-gun from a goose-quill, with 
a sliced potato for ammunition, a willow whis- 
tle, a squirt-gun? No; he knew nothing about 
them. * But surely,’ said I, almost pathetically, 
‘you can make a cornstalk fiddle?” ‘Do you 
mean a violin, unk?’ said he, yawning. Then 
I gave it up. I don't believe the youths of to- 
| day know enough to stick a feather in a corn- 
| cob and throw it into the air. I am going to 
write a book some day upon the arts of child- 
hood to save them from utter annihilation.” — 
Detroit Free Press, 


| 


WHAT IS FAME? 

This from the correspondence column of a 
weekly farm paper: ** I would like to exchange 
a volume of Byron's works for some pickle- 
| jars; also an illustrated copy of Tennyson for 
a good receipt for hog cholera. I have also 
| Milton's ‘ Paradise Lost,’ which I will be glad 
to exchange for a few pear-trees.”—A tanta 
Constitution, 
| —— 

“Which company shall I take ?” is some- 
times a question with a young man. After 
|a few relatives die of some hereditary dis- 
ease the question is, “‘ Which company will 
|take me?” Better get life insurance while 
| you can. 











Penn Mutua Lirg, 
921-3-5 Chestnut Street, 
Philadelphia. 


DOLLARS FOR YOU! 


THE 


MIRROR 


AND 


FARMER 








readw 
Eighth and ‘olive | Streets, St. 


MANCHESTER, N. H., 


The Leading Family and Farm- 
ing Paper in New England, 


WILL MAKE THEM! 


ONLY ADVER- 
TISE INIT... 


The John B. Clarke Co., Arthur E. Clarke, 
Publishers. Manager. 


» Opium habits per- habits per- 
manently cured at 
home No loss of time 
from business—no re- 

lapses. eves jo sampis on ond book (in plain sealed envelope). 
Describe URDY, Room 4, Binz Building, 
Houston, Texas. 


lag aiid 


hallroad 


The regularity of the hand- 


Bd York and St. Louls. 
way, New Tees 389 Maia Street, 





e 
and manufactorics. 


an 
General O@oces, 26 Rachanac lace, New Vork City. 


ae for industries 








Established 1823. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That's All! 





THE WILSON DISTILLING CoO., 


Baltimore, Md. 
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OBLIGING. 

Lapy (40 village jobber, who for days has been ‘‘ working” in the 
house)—‘*Can you tell me when you are likely to have finished this 
job?” 

VILLAGE JOBBER—‘‘ 


If you can tell me, mum, wheer I’m likely to 
get another.” 




















A High-class Satirical Monthly. 


Illustrated by the best-known artists and caricaturists, and 
contributed to by our brightest writers. 


A MAGAZINE OF SOCIETY, 


the first edition of which was completely sold out three days after 
publication. 


QUALITY is sold by all first-class booksellers, and is to be 


found at your hotel or at all important railway stations. 


PRICE, 10 CENTS PER COPY. 





| 
| 





‘* May Trimble brighten the 
friendship, 
But never diminish its lustre.”’ 








A pure fye, 
10 years old, aged 


| SMOKED PEARLS. 
| Love conquers all things, but poverty and 
| toothache give it some pretty hard falls. 
| Alie goes by telegraph, and the truth foitows 
along by freight a few days later. 

Peace hath her victories, but war gets the 
parades and the triumphant returns. 

Look out for the man who is always looking 
out for himself. 

Some people only tell the truth when they 
have something disagreeable to tell. 

If we make the most of opportunities, oppor- 
tunities will make the most of us. 

Justice should not only be represented as 
blind, but lame also. 

If one treats an enemy as a friend, he may | 
make a friend of the enemy.—CAvistian Work, 








rays ee 
Abbott's, the Original Angostura Litters, re- 
| Stores the fickle appetite, strengthens the diges- 
tive organs—makes life worth living. At gro- 
cers and druggists. _ , 


Aill (fishing in a leaky boat)—‘‘I say, old 
man, there must be a hole in the bottom of this 
boat.” /i// (rolling up his trousers)—‘' Then 
why don’t this water run out?’— Christian 



















































It takes its cue 
from you— 


PRESIDENT 


SUSPENDER 






































Moves when you do. Adjusts itself 
to every bend of the body. Every 
pair guaranteed. Trimmings can 
notrust. Look for * President” on 
the buckles of the genuine. Price 50 
cents. Sold everywhere, or by mail. 


Cc. A. EDGARTON MPG. CO., 
Box 272, Shirley, Mass. 














by time, 


Phila. & New York. _— ae 
not artificially. 


ESTABLISHED 4793. He—‘‘ You girls do keep up to the times.” 
om nae She—‘* How so?” He—** Why, I remember 
when they used to utilize the daily papers for 
| bustles; but now they use the colored supple- 
ments for shirt-waists."— Yonkers Statesman, 


VANE TE SLi 


| COLLARS CUFFS&:SHIRTS mm 


ame and Liquor Habit cured in 10 
( OPIUM ees 
BEST IN THE WORLC. ; Dept. I. 2. Lebanon, Ohio. 


MORPHINE! 


EASY HOME CURE, PAINLESS. PERMANENT We wili send anyone addicted to OPIUM. 
MORPHINE LACDANUM or apy other drug habit, a [PRiat TREATMENT FREE OF CHARGE, Of the 
most remarkable remedy ever discovered Containing GREAT Vital PRINCIPLE heretofore un- 
known REFRACTORY CASES solicited Confidential correspondence invited from ail, especially 
Puysiqians ST JAMES SOCIETY SUITE 664, 11891 BROADWAY NEW YORK, 








Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 
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S To POSTER COLLECTORS. 


The two handsome posters in colors, 





recently issued by the publishers of 


JUDGE 


and 





ec neeteneedinty 


LESLIE’S WEEKLY 


THE GREAT 7RUSSED; OR, THE AMERICAN GULLIVER. (Size of each poster, 13 x 20 inches), 


London Punch's idea of the steel strike. 





will be sent to poster collectors on receipt of a 
remittance of TEN CENTS in stamps. 





— = “SS 


THIS PRICE IS FOR THE PAIR. 
— = 





Ghe name 
‘Filommarion” 
upon opers and 
field glasses is 
& guarantee 
faultless optical 
construction, per 
fect definition 












Address 


Judge Company, 
110 ELETH AVENUE, NEW YOR LK. 


and great light 

gathering power. 

_ Originality of design 

and artistic effect. From $5.00 up. 

™ See that each glass bears the name'Flammonon. 






ines: TIM 
Minneapolis & ‘st Paul. 125 W. 42% St. time 








104 E. 2322 St. | 


2.00 P.M. Leave New Yorks 4,00 Next Afternoon Reach Chicago—NEW YORK CENTRAL, 














| She was a very talkative old aunty, and her | 
memory was remarkable. _Her nephew from 

‘the city soon realized the strength of both of 
these characteristics. ‘‘Say, aunty,” he put in 

| when he found an opening in the old lady’s 
| continuous chain of reminiscences, ‘* did you 
| ever know the Skeeter family that used to live 
around here somewhere?” ‘* Knew ’em all!” 

cried the old lady without a moment’s hesita- 

: tion. ‘* Yes, indeed !” ** Did you know Amos?” 
and the first taste continued the joker. ‘‘Amos Keeter!” cried 
of the old lady again. ‘* Well, I should say I 


did! Many’s the party hes taken me to. Amos 


Keeter! Dear, dear! how his name does call 
Baltimore 


up the good old times!" And then the wicked 


nephew had to go out behind the woodshed to 
laugh.—Cleveland Plain Dealer, 

satisfies that it is 

the finest type of 


the purest whiskey. 
Perfectly matured 
and mellow. 


A TASTE 
IS ATEST 








The Porto Ricans are boycotting free Bra- 
zilian coffee. In this country it was taxed tea 
that caused the boycott —Boston 7ranscript. 





Mrs. Frills—** Now that I have engaged 
you, Bridget, I am going to begin right away 
to give you a little training in the art of waiting 
on guests. You see, my daughter is coming 
out next month” Bridget —‘‘ Indade, 
mum! An’ how long was she sint up fer ?”’— 
Richmond — 





_NEW Y | YORK THEATRES. 


LAPD LAL LOO? rrr 


| Manhattan Theatre we 


MRS FISKE 


and her company ae 


| MIRANDA B22. coNy 


Saturday | Matinee at 2. 





BatrimoRe RYE 


WM LANAHAN & SON 
BALTIMORE 


For the physical 
needs of women, 
when recommend- 
ed, it is the purest 
tonical stimulant. 


>| at all first-class cafés and by Jobbers, 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 











| Every E vening at 8:15. 


§ EHIGH VALLEY RAILROAD 


DIRECT RouTE ro xe PAN*AMERICAN EXPOSITION 
$9.00 round trip day coach tickets fren New York on sale Tuesday and Veuredag of each week good 5 days 























America’s Two 
Shrewdest Men 








—J. Pierpont Morgan and Jay 
Gould. Mr. Gould bought all 
the Hudson view land he could 
near Irvington-on-the-Hudson 
and J. Pierpont Morgan has of 
late years acquired great tracts 
at Ardsley -on - the - Hudson. 
The land of these men imme- 
diately adjoins the 4o acres of 
this Company, the finest property, as an exclusive country seat for a wealthy gentle- 
man, and to be cut up into 24 villa plots or 480 city lots, in all the world. High ground, 
a lake of spring water, all stone for building purposes. Dr. Cyrus Edson, ex-Health 
Commissioner of the City of New York, writes of this property: ‘‘ Its high altitude, 
perfect drainage, and loveliness and scope of its view, make it an ideal spot for human 
residence - one combining healthfulness with extreme beauty of surroundings.” 

We desire to sell or exchange the property, or might join in its development. 























IRVINGTON HEIGHTS ASSOCIATION, 36 Platt St., New York. 


The ** ZIM” Collection 


OF ORIGINAL WATER-COLOR REPRODUCTIONS OF SKETCHES BY « ZIM.” 
Price, $3.00 per Set of Eight Pictures. 


**Zim’’ has been characterized as the Mark Twain of picturedom. His figures, while 
always broadly con:ic and sometimes grotesquely exaggerated, are nevertheless truly artistic 
caricatures of actual types, selected with fine humorous discrimination. 

The pictures in this collection were done specially for it, and have never been published in 
any other form, The elaborate color-work, reproduced in fac-simile by the famous French 
process, shows ‘‘Zim”’ in several of his happiest moods, Each individual figure of the set 
brings brightness and color to the wall, wherever it may be hung. 

The edition is limited to 2,000 sets. 

The collection consists of eight of the very best examples of Mr. Zimmerman’s work, repro- 
duced in six colors by the original process, all handsomely mounted ready for immediate fram- 
ing, The size of each picture, exclusive of the mounting, is 11 x 14 inches. 
purposes they cannot be surpassed. 

The price of the ‘Zim’ collection is $3.00 per set of eight pictures, 
obtained singly at 50 cents each, 


For decorative 


or the pictures can be 


THE TAMMANY OFFICE-HOLDER. 


E lands here from the Emerald Isle, 
And though with best intent 
He walks the city for a week, 
He cannot make a cent. 


A few short years then pass away ; 
A different scene is laid. 
He runs the city for a week, 
And then his pile’ is*made. 
MC LANDBURGH WILSON, 








By William 


‘THROUGH the Cimmerian gloom of the 
clammy midnight a long, low, rakish 
craft could now be seen moving slowly over 
the dank, dark waters of the Bronx. She 
showed no lights, and her evident purpose 
was infernal to the last degree. Her mizzen 
royal was clewed close to her taffrail, and 
she had out only a spinnaker boom to lee- 
ward. Her port scuppers were closed, and, 
with her sponsons battened down, the ves- 
sel was as silent as a new-made grave. 
And there was need of silence on such 
a mission, 

The unsuspecting people, asleep in their 
suburban homes along the erstwhile peace- 
ful shores, had no suspicion of the danger 
lurking in their very midst. Far away on 
the horizon-line the West Farms lights 
glinted and gleamed like little stars that 
dallied with the night, and if they saw the 
impending shadow they gave no sign. As 
eight bells struck, the Buccaneer of the 
Bronx emerged from his cabin and appeared 
on the quarter-deck. He was in the full 


Club Navy, and looked the part. He sniffed 
the midnight air as a war-horse smelling the 
battle close at hand, and swept the deck 
with his eagle eye, in order to have a clean 
view, but the gloom was impervious to his 
stare. 

“ Officer of the deck, ahoy!’ he whis- 
pered in hoarse notes, deep and low. 

“ Aye, aye, sir!” responded the officer, 
hastening out of the shadows on the port 
side. 

“Where are we at ?” 

“ The Zoo is two points off our weath- 
er-bow, sir.” 

“Let go the anchor and splice the jig- 
ger to the jibboom,’ ordered the captain, 
“while I go arm myself for the fray.” 


in his locker. 


again on deck with renewed courage. 
“Lower away the captain's gig!” 


“ Aye, aye, sir!’ 


the nor’-nor’west by east. 


Bronx stepped foot upon the soil. 


brazen helmet crowned his haughty brow. 
“Co-workers in a glorious cause,” 


evening to attend to business. 





JUDGE COMPANY, 110 Fifth Ave., New York. 


uniform of a captain in the New York Yacht | 


“ Aye, aye, sir!” responded the officer 
as the captain withdrew into his cabin and 
took a stiff drink from a large black bottle 


Shortly afterward the Yellow Demon, 
or the Octopus of the Sound, as the pirate | luncheon of tomato-cans, beer-bottles, and 
ship was better known, came to a standstill, 
and, as the waters of the Bronx rippled| secured from neighboring clothes - lines. 
against her prows, the Buccaneer appeared | “Well, I 


he | The 
commanded, still in those deep chest-notes. 
And soon the cap- 
tain, with a force of thirty-seven tarriers, 
was putting off for the low-lying coast to 


Profound silence, broken only by the| 
soft susurrus of the feathering oars through | 
the murky waters, brooded o'er the scene. 
Ere long the boat ran her nose gratingly on 
the gravelly shore, and the Buccaneer of the | 


THE BUCCANEER OF THE BRONX. 


J. Lampton. 


purpose and there break open the elephant's 
trunk and escape with the swag. Let every 
man do his duty, and I will do the rest. 
you all ready ?” 


Are 


“ Aye, aye, sir!” came the deep re- 
storm, 

“ Then follow me,” said the Buccaneer, 
swinging his cutlass aloft and pointing it in 
the direction of*the animal department. 

Fit model he was at that inspired mo- 
ment for a bronze statue to ornament the 
park; but, alas! none of the wealthy artists 
that live in the suburbs were around at that 
hour. They had not yet got home from 
downtown. 

He took his place fearlessly at the head 
of his men and strode forward into the im- 
penetrable unknown. The darkness could 
be felt, and so could the mosquitoes; but 
the captain sprinkled himself with petroleum 
|; and moved on undaunted. 

Suddenly there was a rustling move- 
ment immediately in front, a strange, stren- 
uous snort was heard, and then through the 
midnight air came a swish and a swirl, fol- 
lowed by a crash as if a thunderbolt had hit 
a tin-shop amidships, and the Buccaneer of 
the Bronx was doubled up-sa the plain. 
The tarriers were rattled by the unexpect- 
edness and concussion of the impact, as 
well as by the mysterious force behind it, 
and incontinently took to the thickets. 

' “Who goes there?” cried the Bucca- 
neer’s aide-de-camp, a moment later, from 
behind the bulwarks of a shielding stump, 
whither he had withdrawn hastily. 

“Who are you?” came the response in 
a raucous voice, with a peculiar metallic 
lustre. 





“T am the Buccaneer of the Bronx,” 
replied the captain, recovering his wind and 
tenderly rubbing a deep dent in his armor- 
plate. 

“Oh, you are, are you?” sarcastically 
responded William Goat; for it was none 
other than he, partaking of his midnight 





a lot of table and other lingerie he had 


am the buck-in-here myself, and 
if you don’t believe it come again, please.” 
unseen enemy could be heard 
through the thick darkness bracing up for 
continuing business at the old stand, and 
his defiant snort went echoing down the 
aisles of the forest. 
“ Belay, there!” 
of the Bronx. 
Way again. 


| 
| 


roared the Buccaneer 
“Don't turn that thing this 
We've made a mistake in the 
number of the house. Sorry to have dis 
turbed you, sir. Good-night.”’ 

The response of William Goat was ur 





He was) fit for publication. 
armed to the teeth, and wore a coat of mail 
under a cuirass of shimmering steel, while a) about him, the bold Buccaneer of the Bron 


Gathering his scattered forces quick 


| hustled back to the Ve//ow Demon, glad | 


he| have escaped greater disaster, and the go. 
said when the tempest-tossed tarriers had | returned to his luncheon. 
lined up before him neath the shadows of | 
the sheltering trees, ‘“‘ we are assembled this | | cook’s galley-boy at the yard-arm for having 
Our object | | politely asked him at breakfast if he wou'd 
is to go hence to the spot selected for our | have some more butter. 


The next day the captain hanged t 


sponse, like the murmurs of an approaching . 
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PLANTATION PHI- 

















The Chicago man 


LOSOPHY. who has two hearts has ' 
Dar's no use; yo’ Try a the advantage of man- 
kain’t cuss bad luck er|9 66 ® ae € kind in general. He 
way.— De bigger de Lipton Hi gh Ball can have a_heart-to- 
time de longer hit takes (Bjheart talk all by him- 
to git ober it.— Dar Made of self.—St. Louis Star. 
’ould be few slanderin’ —_———— 
tongues ef dar wuz no i F 
PERFECT listenin’ ears. — Some ‘The only man in | 
FITTING people wid trubble ah tf] Kansas who will burn 


corn this winter will 
be the man who can 
afford to light his pipe 
with a dollar bill.— 
Albany Evening 
ournal, 


like dogs wid fleas ; 
allus scratchin’ dem off 

on uddah people.—Er- 

bout one candidate in 
HEALTH er million hain’t got a 
UNDERWEAR cowardly streak in him Finest Matured Old 


somers.—A polertician 


& e 
dat kin li d rt, 
: me see") brish Whiskey 


BEST ma} jercisin’ his ability.— 






— Whiskey 
The presence of 
nearly one million 


























DEALERS aime) |omall t’ings ah like Bottled by LIPTON, Ltd., names on the —. IT 
ae frieks ; ernuff ob dem DUBLIN 4 ments pension folis 
SEND MFG. CO. will build a palace.— Jann LONDON shows that wars may TASTES 
FOR YPSILANTI *Taint perniciousness Sole Agents U. S. come and wars may OLD 
BOOKLET. in polertics dat makes G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., go, but the pension 
parties proud, — Ar- 29 Broadway,N.¥Y., Hartford,Conn. firolls go on forever.— BECAUSE 
kansaw Thomas Cat. Boston Herald. IT IS 
stece’: 3 Wate hist ih “5 ethno ias | 
OLD. | 


CAHN, BELT & C0., 


BALTIMORE, MD. 











«A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 
—Medical Press (London), Aug., 1899. 


MARTELL'S 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY 


|AT ALL BARS and RESTAURANTS. 
| 


Send for the “ Standard Chart of Physic- 
al Culture.” Hang it on the wall of your 
bed-chamber. Itshows by carefully pre- 
pared illustrations and instructions how 
to develop your body to the ideal of 


perfection. Sent for 10 cents in stamps 
or silver. State sex. 


Sth Avenue School of Physical Culture, j 
Dept. No. 2, 114 Fifth Ave., New York. 


ee ) 























Strike up the band, here comes a sailor ! 
QUARTERLY ’s out, none heartier or haler. = 
Yachtsmen and landsmen, good fellows galore, 


‘ FB GEGLH ili 45 a ; 
' Join in the jollity! Jackie ’s ashore. . GZ WY. Sats TTP \ xh ——— ‘ 
' A Zs LU, ex RETR ent 
| Judge Quarterly No. 40 ab le 

L Uf “Di 
IS READY! @= 2) wens 
You'll find it everywhere at PATENT LEATHER. 


' P ” JAMEs —‘‘ Gee ! I wish master would get a patent leather back, so’s I wouldn’t 
‘25 CENTS PER. have to polish it every morning.” aioe 








VARICOCELE 


Associated Pelvic and 
Retiex Nervous diseases 
cured to stay cured. 
Interesting book, fully illustrated, 
and _ professional opinion, sent 
F to those who describe 














fF THRO! their case fully and enclose ten 
IT AWAY yh cents to prepay sealed postage. 


D. D, RICHARDSON, M.D,, 125 Michigan Ave., Chicago 


es 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, _ al sceeneteeenieaeaiamamaiamail mepeneninnmaneen 


Nos. 32, 34, and 36 Bleecker Street, 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York. 











LOOD 


PZ we NEN. a 

2 LU COLL eurrs 

\\ ARE THE BEST 
BUY THEM. 


THE RESORTER. | 


A Handsomely Illustrated Monthly for Health and : 
Pleasure-seekers. Four months, 25 cts.; eight months, 
50 cts. Send two-cent stamp for specimen oopr 
New York: 13 ASTOR PLACE. 


ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send 
you ail newspaper clippings which 
may appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which you want to be “up to date.” Every newspaper 


Wo et EE Pp % and periodical of importance in the United States and 
af W H | as YO U S * e Kurope is searched for your notices. HENRY RoMEIKE, 
—— " 110 Fifth Avenue, New York. 
66 99 5; A sweet bit of candy medicine, purely vegetable, absolutely 
Q U AL ! ; Y. ss harmless, never grip nor gripe. A sale of over 5,000,000 boxes 


a year—l0c, 25c, 50c — proves their great merit. Be sure you 
get CASCARETS, the only original, genuine Candy Cathartic, 
BLANK BOOK All kinds kept in stock 
and made to order by 
FINDLER & WIBEL, 


121 Nassau Street, New York. 


by keeping your bowels open. CASCARETS will do it without 
grip or gripe and drive the cold right out of you. Just as soon 
as you “feel like taking cold’’ take a CASCARET— there is 


: NOTHING SO GOOD. 
! - 0 | . 0 N CANDY CATHARTIC 


Primary, Secondary or Tertiary Blood Poison 
Permanently Cured. You can be treated at home under 
same guaranty. If you have taken mercury. iodide potash, 
t and still have aches and pains, Mucus Patches in Mouth, 

Sore Throat, Pimples, Copper Colored Spots, Ulcers on 
any part of the body, Hair or Eyebrows falling out. write 


COOK REMEDY CO. 


ro Masonic Temple, Chicago, Ill., for proofs of cures. 
weer $500,000. We solicit the most obstinate cases 


e have cnred the worst cases in 15 to 35 days. 100-page 
Book Free. 















—_ 9 











BEST and MOST 
ECONOMICAL 33c 
COFFEE GROWN. ns 
Poquizes Only TWO- 
THIRDS the regular quan- 
tity. Always packed in 1-lb. 
trade-mark red bags. 
Coffees rac. and rsc. 
Good Teas 30c. and 35¢. 
For special terms address : 
The Great American Tea Co. : 
31 & 33 Vesey St., New York 
P. O. Box 289. 
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y will get more prompt attention and better service 
ientioning Juper when answering advertisements. 











Jiner’s Lrngary fa full of pure fun. No politics. 10c. 





PRESS OF FLESS & RIDGE PRINTING Co., FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 








THE DANGERS OF POLYGAMY. 
Mose Hamsone—‘‘! t’ink dat a man orter be allowed to hab ten wives!’’ 


Lem Hencoop—‘“I don’t; ef he had so many wives as dat, dey would form a labor union an’ de po’r man wouldn’t git hardly nuffin’!”’ 








COPYRIGHT 190! BY JUDGE COMPANY OF NEW YORK. 


WHAT HE PREFERRED. Sackett & Wilhelms Litho. & Ptg Co.New York 


Port—‘'I don’t ask you to fake this poem.” 
Eprror—‘‘ What do you want me to do, then?’’ 
Port—‘‘ Why, simply read it!’’ 
Epitor—*‘‘Great Scott! I’d sooner take it!” 
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Fall Alpine 
Style 1515 









Fall Derby 
Style 1608 


You can pay five dollars for your Derby or 
Alpine and be no better satisfied than with a 


J@® for three! 
Hawes Hat Company 


Three Downtown Broadway (Astor House) 


New York ; Central, Broadway (Cor. 13th Street) 
Uptown, Broadway (Cor. 30th Street) 











Stores 





171 Tremont Street (Cor. Mason) Boston 














A SUPERB SORT SMOKE f0R LITTLE MON LY. 


a 





7 COPYRIGHT ,1901,BY KRAUS & CO.BALTIMORE, MD.REG.IN U.S. PATENT OFFICE 


I5¢ PER PACKAGE (¢232""5 





KRAUS & CO.,SOLE MANUFACTURERS BALTIMORE,MD. 


‘Fac-simile of Package. 









ine ~) ALL CIGAR 
pee - GRADE 


MADE OF THE FINEST SELECTIONS OF 


“ HAVANA TOBACCO ¥ 


EQUAL IN QUALITY TO THE BEST IMPORTED CIGARS 


SOLD BY FIRST-CLASS DEALERS EVERYWHERE 


If you cannot obtain them from your dealer, send us $3.00 and 
we will have 100 Cuban Splits sent, express prepaid, from our near: 
est distributer. Correspondence solicited from distributers ii. terris 
tory not yet covered. 





ae Sample Box containing 12 Cigars mailed upon receipt ‘of 35 Cents. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS 
All genuine Cuban Splits 


HRAUS @ CO., Sole Manufacturers 
bear our name on bands 


wdeekd guage: 6 ' 6  @ of? os BALTIMORE, MD., U.S.A. ¥ 











